A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
I know I have in the second. You reported a gap
which never existed. Had I used your information
unchecked dozens of your comrades might have lost
their lives on a raid. That they didn't is not your
fault. Never do such a thing again. You see the
point?5 Army is very crestfallen and penitent, so
I tell him to forget all - save the lesson. On leaving
me to return to his company the boy hesitates to
speak but eventually says 'May I go on patrol to-
night, Sir, to bring back specific information; I
should like to convince you of my reliability?5 'It
is a matter for your company commander/ I reply;
cask him, and if he says "yes/5 bring in a sample of
wire from the horseshoe/ He goes away delighted.
Next morning's casualty report from *AJ company
shows Army missing. Now I have long ceased to
put any value on life in war, and particularly this
war, save when life is thrown away. I am not upset
over the fact that Army is missing; but I have
qualms lest our identity as a regiment has been
discovered. True, no badges, papers or discs are
taken on patrol but, although the thumb-screw has
long since ceased to play its part in the extraction
of wanted information, the intelligence departments
of the world have their modern methSds whereby
the truth can be rung out of unwilling prisoners.
Starvation, thirst,, the placing of hard-boiled eggs
in the armpit, threats and such like, all have
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